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Summary: A sing-along of all your favorite quirky 
characters ! 


HTTYD The Musical 

HICCUP: I got this rhythm in my soul, I need to adventure. 

CAMICAZI: We're gonna lose control, we need to adventure. 

FISHLEGS: I got a feeling I cannot hold, we shouldn't 
adventure . 

HICCUP AND CAMICAZI: Let's go! 

ALL: We will swim the bravest, hardest oceans 
FISHLEGS: And shiver all along the way! 

ALL: We will make or break as a hero today, and we're ready, it's 
child ' s play ! 

CAMICAZI: So.. where are we going again? 

HICCUP: (to crowd) Camicazi is a fierce little Bog-Burglar, and the 

heir to her tribe. She better than me at swordfighting, only don't 
tell her. She's got a giant ego. 

FISHLEGS: We're going to find another Lost Thing. Thor help 
us . 

HICCUP: (to crowd) Fishlegs has a bad attitude about life and death 

situations, but he can be brave when he wants to. (whispering) and 
he's got Berserk tendencies. 

CAMICAZI: Hiccup! Earth to Hiccup! Hello! Hello? 



HICCUP: Oh. Sorry. Yeah. Alvin still has the Lost Things, doesn't 
he? 

FISHLEGS: Don't lose your memory. It has happened to the best of 
us . 

CAMICAZI: Oh no! LOOK! 

ALVIN: Hey! I'm not the brightest villain, but my hook is extra 
sharp. I've got few tricks up my sleeve, and I will help this plot 
get dark. 

EXCELLINOR: Sing it, son! 

ALVIN: Hiccup sent you halleluiah, hooo ! Hiccup sent you 
halleluiah ! 

EXCELLINOR: Cuz dragon funk gonna give it to ya ! Cuz dragon funk 
gonna give it to you! 

(all cover dragon's ears) 

CAMICAZI: OK. That's songs not gonna come out for at least five 
centuries . 

EISHLEGS: Spoiler alert! 

HICCUP: I'm gonna just take the Lost Things back now. 

CAMICAZI: (holds Hiccup back.) Hold up. Who's the expert burglar 

here? 

BOTH: You. 


End 
f ile . 



